TEMPLE CHIMES
Supreme God, my body, my mind and'my soul all are Thine.
5
Saviour, they say that the root of all evil is desire. But all desires are not evil.  The desire to be Thine is not evil, but tf
desire to be mine own is evil. The desire to serve humanity is not evil, but the desire to restrict rr
passion for service to my own self is evil. The desire to be loving and to be wise is not evil, but to be envious ar
selfish is evil. Lord, root out all evil desires from the soil of my heart,  for the
make the world a   place of tears, sorrow and suffering. Plant   i
their     place     the righteous desires which make the world    tt
golden temple of Thy truth, goodness and beauty.
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Thou art more loving than a mother.
Thy love for mankind is more lasting than that of a mother.
I come to Thy feet seeking shelter.
I confess all my bosom-sins to Thee.
Is it just that Thou shouldst not be willing to accept me as Thy child
Does   it become Thee not to lend Thy ears to my plaints ?
Who else can cure me of my evil desires ?
0 Thou Mother of mothers, Thou one only supreme Mother, I can n longer be away from Thee.
1 can no longer bear this pang of separation. I am melting like wax near fire.
Lift me up from this abyss of unutterable loneliness and     make     n Thine own, now and for ever.edge. Thou art my Guru 'who imparts knowledge to me.
